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ever and her duty be broken. The first difficulty
was Jennifer. Strange ! Can one be so secret a
woman without being secret at all? For although
Jennifer had now her mysterious preoccupa-
tion that caused her to twist her brows and bite
her thumb, yet she was not really secret. She was
wondering, Judith knew, whether to go further
with Fernyhirst.

Judith suspected that Jennifer was moved, as a
woman stirred by a man, for the first time in her
life; that she was as uncomfortable, bewildered
and disturbed as a child wakened up from a deep
sleep by sunlight. She was finding one dis-
comfort after another press in upon her. Always
before she had been able to deal with discom-
fort. Now she could not. She had told Judith
to depart, but she had not departed. She had
tried to make Francis a convenient figure m her
life and nothing more, but of late he had begun
to frighten her. She had told Fernyhirst to
cease to make love to her, and he had not ceased.
She had told herself to be indifferent to him,
but she was not indifferent. Even with Mrs.
Ponder she was beginning to be uncomfortable,
for Mrs. Ponder now was often insolent. Even
with her children she was not comfortable, for
they were growing and insisted on having lives
and personalities of their own.

Because of all these unsettled discomforts
Jennifer was at last beginning to live. Her eyes
were no longer half-closed. She was often alert,
as though she were listening for some sound.

One thing for which she was listening was